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18 night, dead night; and o'er the plain 
Darkneſs extends her ebon ray, 
While wide along the gloomy ſcene 


Deep Silence holds her ſolemn ſway : 


Throughout the earth no chearful beam 
The melancholic eye ſurveys, 


Save where the worm 's fantaſtic oleam 1 k 
The 'nighted traveller betrays : | 


The ſavage race (ſo Heay'n decrees) 
' No longer through the foreſt rove ; 


All nature reſts, and not a breeze 
Diſturbs the ſtillneſs of the grove: | 
A 2 7 All 
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All nature reſts; in Sleep's ſoft arms 
The village ſwain forgets his care: 
Sleep, that the ſting: of Sorrow charms, 

And heals all ſadneſs but Deſpair : 


Deſpair alone her pow'r denies, | l. 
And, when the ſun withdraws his rays, L 

To the wild beach diſtracted flies, 
Or chearleſs through the deſart ſtrays ; 


Or, to the church-yard's horrors led, 
While fearful echoes burſt around, 
On ſome cold ſtone he leans his head, 
Or throws his body on the ground. 


To ſome ſuch drear and ſolemn ſcene, 
Some friendly pow'r dire& my way, 


Where pale Misfortune's haggard train, 


Sad luxury! delight to ſtray. 
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- Wrapp'd 


Wrapp'd in the ſolitary gloom, 
etir'd from life's fantaſtic crew. 

Reſign'd, I'll wait my final doom, 

And bid the buſy world adieu, 


The world has now no joy for me, 
Nor can life now one pleaſure boaſt, 

Since all my eyes deſir d to ſee, 
My wiſh, my hope, my all, 3s loſt ; 


Since ſhe, ſo form'd to pleaſe and bleſs, 
So wile, ſo innocent, fo fair, 

Whoſe converſe ſweet made ſorrow * 

And brighten'd all the gloom of care, 


Since ſhe is loſt : — Ye pow'rs divine, 
What have I done, or thought, or nd, 
O ſay, what horrid act of mine 


Has drawn this vengeance on my head ? 


Why 
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Wh y ſhould Heav'n favour Lycon's claim ? 
Why are my heart's beft wiſhes croſt? 

What fairer deeds adorn his name? 

What nobler merit can he boaſt ?. 


What higher worth in him was found | 
My true heart's ſervice to outweigh? 3 

A ſenſeleſs fop A dull compound is <2 4 
Of ſcarcely animated clay 


He dreſs'd, indeed, he danc d with eaſe, 
And charm'd her by repeating oer 


Unmeaning raptures in her praiſe, 


| That twenty fools had ſaid before: 
| { | | 
f But I, alas, who thought all art 
My paſſion's force would meanly prove, 
i Could only boaſt an honeſt heart, | 
il + 
j And claim'd no merit but my love. 
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Have I not ſate - Ve conſcious hours 45 
Be witneſs— while my STELLA ſung, 

From morn to eve, with all my powers 
Rapt in the enchantment of her tongue 


Ye conſcious hours, that ſaw me ſtand 

Entranc'd in wonder and ſurprize, 
In ſilent rapture preſs her hand. 

With paſſion burſting from my eyes, 


Have I not lov'd ?—O earth and Heay'n ! 
Where now is all my youthful boaſt ? 
The dear exchange I hop'd was giv'n 
For ſlighted fame and fortune loſt 


Where now the joys that once were mine ? 
Where all my hopes of future bliſs? 

Muſt I thoſe joys, theſe hopes reſign? 

Is all her friendſhip come to this ? 
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Muſt then each woman faithleſs prove, 
And each fond lover be undone? 
Are vows no more |—Almighty Love 
The ſad remembrance let me ſhun 


It will not be — My honeſt heart 

The dear fad image ſtill retains; 
And, ſpight of reaſon, ſpight of art, 
The dreadtul memory remains. 
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Ye pow'rs divine, whoſe wond'rous {kill 
Deep in the womb of time can ſee, 

Behold, I bend me to your will, 
Nor dare arraign your high decree, 


Let her be bleſt with health, with eaſe, 
Wich all your bounty has in ſtore ; 
Let ſorrow cloud my future days, 


Be STELLA bleſt I aſk no more. 
| | But 
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But Io! where, high in yonder eaſt, 
The ſtar of morning mounts apace |! 
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And bid the Muſe's labour ceaſe. 
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Hence —let me fly the unwelcome gueſt, 
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HEN, young, life's journey I began, | 1 
1 The glittering proſpect charm'd my eyes, "IM 
| | I faw along the extended plan ; 
| Joy after joy ſucceſſive riſe : 


| And Fame her golden trumpet blew ; 

| And Pow'r diſplay'd her gorgeous charms; 
| And Wealth engag'd my wand'ring view ; 
And Pleaſure woo'd me to her arms : 


To each by turns my vows I paid, 
if 4: As Folly led me to admire ; 
| While Fancy magnify'd each ſhade, 


And Hope increas'd each fond deſire: 
| N — _ 
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But ſoon I found 'twas all a dream; 
And learn'd the fond purſuit to ſhun, 

Where few can reach their purpos'd aim, 
And thouſands daily are undone : 


And Fame, I found, was empty air ; 
And Wealth had terror for her gueſt ; 
And Pleaſure's path was ſtrewn with care; 

And Pow'r was vanity at beſt. 


Tir'd of the chace, I gave it oer; 
And, in a far ſequeſter'd ſhade, 
To Contemplation's ſober pow'r 


My youth's next ſervices I paid. 


There health and peace adorn'd the ſcene ; 
And oft, indulgent to my pray r, ; 
With mirthful eye and frolic mein, 
The Muſe would deign to viſit there: 
| B 2 There 


1 


There would ſhe oft delighted rove 
The flow'r-enamell'd vale along ; | A 
Or wander with me through the grove, | 3 

And liſten to the woodlark's ſong ; 1 


Or, mid' the foreſt's awful gloom, 3 
Whilſt wild amazement fill'd my eyes, 4 
Recal paſt ages from the tomb, 5 
And bid ideal worlds ariſe. 3 
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Thus in the Muſe's favour bleſt, | | 3 
One wiſh alone my ſoul could frame, 
And Heav'n beſtow'd, to crown the reſt, 


A friend, and Tnvyrs1s was his name. 


For manly conſtancy, and truth, 

And worth, unconſcious of a ſtain, J 

He bloom'd the flow'r of BRITAIx's youth, 3 
The boaſt and wonder of the plain. 
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Still with our years our friendſhip grew ; 
No cares did then my peace deſtroy ; 

Time brought new bleſlings as he flew, 
And ev'ry hour was wing'd with joy. 


But ſoon the bliſsful ſcene was loſt, 
Soon did the fad reverſe appear; 
Love came, like an untimely froſt, 


To. blaſt the promiſe of my year. 


I faw young DarRNE's angel-form, 

Y (Fool that I was, I bleſs'd the ſmart) 

And, while I gaz'd, nor thought of harm, 
The dear infection ſeiz'd my heart. 


I She was — at leaſt in Damon's eyes — 


Made up of lovelineſs and grace, 
Her heart a ſtranger to diſguiſe, 
Her mind as perfect as her face: 
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To hear her ſpeak, to ſee her move, 


(Unhappy I., alas, the while !) 
Her voice was joy, her look was love, 
And Heav'n was open'd in her fmile! 


” | 
She heard me breathe my amorous pray'rs, 


She liſten'd to the tender ſtrain, 
She heard my fighs, ſhe ſaw my tears, 


And ſeem'd at length to ſhare my pain: 


She ſaid ſhe lov'd — and I, poor youth! 
(How ſoon, alas, can Hope perſuade!) 

Thought all ſhe ſaid no more than truth, 
And all my love was well repay'd. 


In joys unknown to courts or kings, 
With her I fate the live-long day, 
And ſaid and look'd ſuch tender things, 

As none beſide could look or fay | 


How 


II 


How ſoon can Fortune ſhiſt the ſcene 
And all our earthly bliſs deſtroy ? — 


Care hovers round, and Grief's fell train 


Still treads u pon the heels of Joy. 


My age's hope, my youth's beſt boaſt, 
My ſoul's chief bleſſing and my pride, 


In one ſad moment all were loſt, 


And Darhxx chang'd, and TryRsIs dy d. 


O who, that heard her vows ere-while, 
Could dream theſe vows were inſincere? 


Or who could think, that ſaw her ſmile, 


That fraud could find admittance there ? 


Yet ſhe was falſe—my heart will break! 
Her frauds, her perjuries were ſuch — 
Some other tongue than mine muſt ſpeak — 

I have not pow'r to ſay how much | 
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Ve ſwains, hence warn'd, avoid the bait, 
O ſhun her paths, the traitreſs ſhun |! 

Her voice is death, her ſmile is fate, 

Who hears, or ſees her, is undone. 


And, when Death's hand ſhall cloſe my eye, 
(For ſoon, I know, -the day will come) 

O chear my ſpirit with a ſigh, 
And grave theſe lines upon my tomb. 


The EPI TAP H. 


Conſign d to duſt, beneath this ſtone, 
In manhood's prime is Damon laid; 

Joyleſs he liv'd, and dy'd unknown 

In bleak misfortune's barren ſhade. 
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Lov'd by the Muſe, but lov'd in vain — 

Twas beauty drew his ruin on; 

He ſaw young DarRNE on the plain; 
He lov'd, believ'd, and was undone. 


His heart then ſunk beneath the ſtorm, 
(Sad meed of unexampled truth) 

And ſorrow, like an envious worm, 
Devour'd the bloſſom of his youth. 


Beneath this ſtone the youth is laid — 
O greet his aſhes with a tear! 
May heav'n with bleſſings crown his ſhade, 
And grant that peace he wanted here 


An tun IPTION 


Written upon one of the * T — Ham-walks ; 
September, I 760. 


ARK was the ſky with many a lend, 
The fearful light'nings flaſh'd around, 


Low to the blaſt the foreſt bow'd, 
And bellowing thunders rock'd the ground ; 


Faſt fell the rains upon my head, 
And weak and weary were my feet, 
When Lo! this hoſpitable ſhed 


At length ſupply'd a kind retreat. 
That 


* Two ſeats in Ham walls, called Tubs, from ee form, which 
reſembles an hogſhead ſplit in two. 
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That in fair memory's faithful page 

I The bard's eſcape may flouriſh long, 
= - Yet ſhuddering from the tempeſt's rage, 
He dedicates the votive ſong. 


For ever ſacred be the earth 
From whence the tree it's vigour drew ! 
The hour that gave the ſeedling birth! 


oN | The foreſt where the ſcyon grew 


Long honour'd may his aſhes reſt, F 
Who firſt the tender ſhoot did rear 
Bleſt be his name ! But doubly bleſt 
The friendly hand that plac'd it here ! 


O ne'er may war, or wind, or wave, 
This pleaſurable ſcene deform, 

I : i 

43 But time ſtill ſpare the ſeat, which gave 


Y The poet ſhelter from the ſtorm ! | 
1 C 2 VERSES 
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Written upon a pedeſtal beneath a row of elms in a mea- 
dow near RIichMONο Ferry, belonging to Ricuary 


Owen Camsripcs, Eſq. September, 1760. 


VE preen-hair'd Nymphs, whom Pan allows 
To guard from harm theſe favour'd boughs ; 


Ye blue-ey'd Naraps of the ftream, 
That ſoothe the warm poetic dream 


Ye elves and ſprights, that thronging round, 
When midnight darkens all the ground, 


In antic meaſures uncontroul'd, 


Your fairy ſports and revels hold, 


And up and down, where cer ye pals, 


With many a ringlet print the graſs; 
If 


* The firſt line of this little piece is borrowed from an Ode of Mr. 
Mason's, publiſhed in DopsLey's Miſcellanies. - 
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If Cer the bard hath hail'd your pow'r 


At morn's grey dawn, or ev' ning hour; 
If e er by moon-light on the plain 


Your ears have caught the enraptur'd ſtrain ; 


From ev'ry flow'ret's velvet head, 


From rev'rend TyHamts's oozy bed, 


From theſe moſs'd elms, where, priſon'd deep, 


Conceal'd from human eyes, ye ſleep, 
If theſe your haunts be worth your care, 
Awake, ariſe, and hear my pray'r! 


O baniſh from this peaceful plain 
The perjur'd nymph, the faithleſs ſwain, 
The ſtubborn heart, that ſcorns to bow 
And harſh rejects the honeſt vow : 
The fop, who wounds the virgin's ear, 
With aught that ſenſe would bluſh to hear, 
Or, falſe to honour, mean and vain, 
Defames the worth he cannot ſtain : 


The 
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The light coquet, with various art, 
Who caſts her net for ev'ry heart, 
And ſmiling flatters to the chace 
Alike the worthy and the baſe : 


The dame, who, proud of virtue's praiſe, 


Is happy if a ſiſter ſtrays, 


And, conſcious of unclouded fame, 


Delighted, ſpreads the tale of ſhame: 


But far, O] baniſh'd far be they, 

Who hear unmov'd the orphan's cry, 
Who ſee, nor with to wipe away, 
The tear that ſwells the widow's eye; 
The unloving man, whoſe narrow mind 
Diſdains to feel for human-kind, 


At others' bliſs whoſe cheek ne'er glows, 
Whoſe breaſt ne'er throbs with others' woes, 


Whoſe hoarded ſum of private joys 
His private care alone deſtroys ; 


— — 


43 J 


ve fairies caſt your ſpells around N 
And guard from ſuch this hallow'd ground £ 


But welcome all, who ſigh with truth, 
Each conſtant maid and faithful youth, 
Whom mutual love alone hath join'd, 
Sweet union af the willing mind! 

Hearts pair'd in heav'n, not meanly ſold, 

Law-licens'd proſtitutes for gold : 

And welcome thrice, and thrice again, 

The choſen few, the worthy train, 

Whoſe ſteady feet, untaught to ſtray, 

Still tread where virtue marks the way; 

Whoſe ſouls no thought, whoſe hands have known 

No deed, which honour might not own ; i 

Who, torn with pain, or ſtung with care, 
In others' bliſs can claim a part, 

And, in life's brighteſt hour, can ſhare 
Each pang that wrings another's heart : 
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ZA guardian Spirits, 


A Sweet peace be theirs; and iweleome free 1). 512, © 7 

_ Clear be the Sky from clo fr Thaw rel „ 6g 

ELIT | > : Green be the turf and freſh the flowers! * 31492 
3 „ whoſe pious care 
FE: Lap on . * this honeſt prays, i on 3456 

VLet all who love the Muſe attend! + | 
8 Who loves the Muſe is virtue's friend 
! VO * 5 — WEL 8125 » 1g. „ ll b Xs 0:11 
e Such then alone may venture here 
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„ The whole extent of human race; e 
3 Whom Virtue and. er friends appr 12000 


28 - Whom Camsarnst and the Mules love. - 8 Wet: 404 
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